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New Issue of JOHN LEECH’S PICTURES in Monthly Nos. | 


The The reissue in shilling parts of “Leech’s Pictures of Life and Character” is an opportunity of laying in a stock of 
" Jay | amusement at the cheapest of rates which ought not to be neglected. Each part contains forty pages, often with 
Satur @Y | four subjects to a page. The presentation is excellent in itself and admirable for the money. Except that all things 





Review” pass, it should be needless to say much about John Leech. We could indeed wish (according to the inveterate critical 
" abit of asking for something that is not there) that, in addition to the dates which are to appear in an index, a few 
slight explanatory notes should be added. But perhaps this is a counsel of perfection, and it would only increase 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 
AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLEKS. 
. | the edification, not the delight. Great, indeed, is that delight. The fulness, the sincerity, and the inexhaustible 
“ Sat di versatility of his humour informed his creations with a life and a variety almost unparallel Leech never seems to 
r ur AY | be copying himself—the bane of all art, and especially of all caricature. He never seems to be creating a fashion or 
Review” a folly in order to ridicule it. We cannot, of course, do more than make a few general remarks on a collection so 
vast, So well known, so infinitely diversified. Let it suffice to say that all the old friends are here, and all are welcome, 
" SAYS im and a thousand other things agreeable to look at, improving to read, and suggestive of other days. 
arts 1 - and 3 JU 61113) 6) : t fie the Boo. seller Uinre Shit tu 60 F BRADBURY, ACNEW, & CO, 
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PATERSON'S 
CONTINENTAL GUIDES. 


SWITZERLAND, 10 Coloured Maps One Shilling. 
RHINE PROVINCES, 12 Coloured Maps, Lightecn- 
pence 
handtest and beet Geides pub! shed ” 
Imp wenat to i——— —in Vateron's Guides 
t ‘wo Khim Provinces « let + given 
we Bese Be rm been Pisce, complied with 
the grewte-t care ’ om jong persona! «1 perience 


UNITED KISGDOM GUIDES. 
UNITED KINGDOM Great Britain and Ireland 
60 Coloured Maps and Plans, its 64; 
Plain, 6. 
ENGLA’D and WALES, 46 Maps, @c., 4 
LONDON and the & and E. COUNTIES, 2s. 
MIDLAND seni NORTHERN COUNTIES and 
WALES, 2. 
W. Parenson, Edinburgh; Eo Sraxroen, and 
Simrain, Mamewats, & Co , London; 
and all booksellers 


CoRFULERGY, — Recipe and notes 


how to harmiessly and rapidiy cure Obesity 
Without semi-starvets on dvetary, &c. Busorras 
Ms ot. 26th, says * Ite effect is not merely to 
redace the qmount of fat, but by affecting the source 
of onesity te juce a redical cure of the disease” 
hook pages | Setamps), & C. RUSSELL, Woburn 
House Store street, Hhedford Square, London 


DOCTOR 


JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 


STECHIOLOGICAL DISPENSALY 


ron THE BaTorrot 
TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
SIsRASES oF was pomn TORY ORGANS, 
HYPOPHOSPHITES AND SPIRONE, 
99, Marylebone Road 
DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 


During the move Gams ths — been opened, the 
slow potained:— 








‘ DANCES, tee. 
CASES: Treated, 33; cured,13; 
under treatment, 12; died, 1 
HRONCHITIN, 49; cured, 23; 
nd r treatment, 13 
f WINDPIVE NOSE, and 
g ; ued, 20; relieved, 4; still under 


OUGH,17; cured, 13 ; relleved,4 
Repo. t tee on demand 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 


| 
fashionable styles 


of Costume for the 

wear of Gentle 

men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eten” Suit, and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEMCHANT JAILOMKS, OUTFITTERS, ae. 
65 & 67, 7, Ludgate Hill, Lonpbow, E.C 


Jou BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PLANOS — Patented Inventions from 1868 te 

18M inc uding the Patent Tuning apparatus, powes 

to outiast any other Piano —JOHN 

} K Ne of ‘ ,D & b AONE, Pianofo. te Manufecturers, 
1s, 20, & 22, Wigmere st., London, W. Lists fee. 
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| Por HOTELS, ————— ac. 
LIFTS <= 
CLARE, BUNYET?, 802., 809., Lin, 





SEASONABLE DELICACY.—-WITH STEWED FRUIT. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED PUDDING. 





NOTE.—Purchasers should insist on being supplied with BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOTR. 
Inferior kinds, asserting Gictitions claims, are being offered. 





SEED 
R Ficurs * ce) 


WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. \ 
FRANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume. | 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


OPOPONAX 


\ pam more rare —_ 2 gold. 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings. 
K1SS-ME QUICK, always sweet. 





BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“NITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


PATENTED 
IN ALL 
COUNTAIES. 


From ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 3/9, 5/6, or 
6/6, ‘rom the Patentees and Sole Manutacturers, 


GREIN, CADBURY, & CO., Birmingham. 


For LUGGAGE, 
PASSENGERS, @c. 





RATHBON + PLA 
OXFORD STREET. w 
ARBENZ’'S 
New Patent Powder and Shot 


SPORTING AND AIR GUN 


combined. 








ay on actuated at nm gt hte GUNS 
constru i Ecenins | 

DARTS. A NULLETS my Air Guns, also 
for Gring KBULLETED and sHOT CART RIDGES, | 
and can be change¢ from one to the otner ina few | 
seconds, end with the greatest evse. HKeautifully | 

4 ished, well made, and quite safe (being Govern- 
roved and marked , they are suitabie a | 

joor smusement or for § ing purposes, and 
have the further advantage of being almost noi-e- | 


| less, even when firing Cartridges. Full particulars 


on appiication. 
P. A. ARBENZ, 
107, 108, GT. CHARLES »T., BIKMINGHAM. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 
For all of weak digestion. 


Always available as a Kestorative and delici- 
ous beverage. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED MILK 


For the a No ya required. 


COSY FIRE-Sipe 
HOWARD & SOj 


DESIGNS of their lates 
WoRkK 


EARLY XV. CENTUE 
PERIOD. 


25, 26, 27, Berners Stree, 














For Weakly Children and © 
Delicious in coffee or tea. 


CONCENTRATED 


| pEPTONTEED MILK 


(PATENT) 
By using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided, 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tins, 22. 6d, each, obtainable everywhere, 
COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
For 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion. 


Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
Temar is agreeable to take, and never produces 
irritation, nor interferes with business or pleasure. 
Sold by all Chemists and Druggists. 2s. 64. a box, 

stamp included. 


CHUBB’S 
SAFES. 


Pace Lisrs sexe raec. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.c. 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Wolverhampton. 


ANDALL’S 


NOTED 
WATERPROOF 


SHOOTING 
BOOTS 


ARE UNEQUALLED. 


Price 30s. and 35s. 
Can be obtained at his City Establishment—3, New 
Broad &t.; 134, Chea Pt 97, Gracechurch &t. ; 
62. Fenchurch St. ; and of all first-closs B otmakers 
A sample pair sent ot free for 10s, 64. from 39 and 
*ou try 














THE SUMMER SUN. 


Ladies playing tennis, boating 
the scorching rays of the saa 


hti - dxtving. A, +, = 7 el to 
nd heated partic ind 


ROWLANDS’ 


KALYDOR 


most cooling. peathtos. healing and refreshing to the face, hands 


arms; it eradicates 


tan, sunburn, stings of insects, ron - 


Hess, redness A, oe, : qi t the skin soft, smooth and white, 
and produces a beautifal and delicate complexion ; it removes the 
baneful effects of sea bathing on the ckin; it is warranted free from 
pee or poisonous ingredients, or oxide of rine. of which most 


cosmetics are composed, 


delicate sl skin 


end is perfectly harmless to 


ROWLANDS' | MACASSAR | OIL prevents 


the hair falling off or bec 


ring summer. 


nf EAN DS’ ODONT is a pare. Anke 


"n-fT 


h powder. Ask fog Rot LANDS’ | 


ou Garden, Loudon. Sold everyw 
ROWLANDS’ ceenalinninam aan be bad ia —..- .~ ee 
dul shaup. 


tocluding Gover 





OXFORD.—MITRE HOTA 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICy 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE 


DO YOU SHAVE Younsy 
DOES YOUR RAZOR (iy 


The latter of these two questions will & 
solve, by Stropping your Raza @ 


ESCOTT’S 
PATENT ECLIPSE 
SPRING DRA 


RAZOR STRO 


Without know? you injure you 
stropp. it on the ry fashioned minister: 
Why go to business withs 


Bleeding and Smarting Cha) 
when by using the PATENT ECLIPSE 


THE KING'S RAZ 


YOU WOULD RE ASSURED A Compont 
AND EASY SHAVE? 








The Strop is paver form , and, after 


drawn it —_ for the pa pose ef Stropping» 
it returns of 
and is thereby a 


ASK YOUR HAIRDRES!ERS TO sH0¥ 
ONE OF 


ESCOTT'S 
PATENT ECLIPSE STRiM 


AND USE 


THE KING'S RAZOR 


PRICES :— 
RAZORS—2/6, 3/6, and 4/6 cach; 46, Of 
8/6 per pair, in strong and clegas: Sut 
STBOPS—3/6, 4/-, 6/-, and 76 a@ 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


H. ESCOTT, 135, Fenchurch Streets 


AND AT ALL HAIRDRESSERS’, CUTLASS, 


AB “EGYPTIAN 


AY BEAUTE 
| CIGARETTES 


OF ALL TOBACCOS 











| Taape Mae. 


GOLDEN BRONZE | HAL 
| ‘The Ly A rete a 
| imparted to 
by W. WINTER, 472, Oxiord &, 
| Poise inte We. éd.,tie. For tinting grey © 
| Hair BRINE is invaluable. 





MELLOR’S 
SAUCE 
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ROBERT AT MARLOW. 


Weratner it was brort on by the wunderfool kindness and horse- 
italerty of my Colonial and Injean frends at the Colinderies, witch 
ss as continual and as agreeabel as their jollity and good temper, 
weather it was from my good nature in trying my werry best to 
tke their Austraylion wines, as the best way to show my grattitood, 
don't of course know, but, not feeling werry well, [ consulted m 
ammerly Feesician, at the Free Horsepital, and being reckomend: 
him perfect rest, change of hair, and ge of seen, and 
ane living, for a rayther sharp atack of what us City Waiters calls 
he Livery complaint, as so at of the Masters and Wardens of 
very Companys suffers from it, I did not hezzitate for a minnit, 
ut decided at wunce to rewisit gentlemenly “* Great Marlow,” the 
me as | did larst year, so ‘* Here we are !” as the Clown 
ys, in the most nicest and the most cleanest and the most charm- 
ngest place in all the River Tems, filled as it is almost to the werry 
rim, with the most butifullest and most fairey-like ladies as ewer 
ulled a pare of skulls, “‘ without making no Fowls or catching no 
crabs,” as the Poet says, and drest in such xquisset taste as must 
most drive the yung fellers mad as rows with ’em. 

Great Marlow seems to bave made up its mind to be a Greater 
arlow than ever, and isa sprees out its wings to the Heast and 


5 will be 1) the West most wrecklessly, and is acshally a bilding of a new 
nung Boat-Ouse dreckly opperset Kine Suaw’s, and, as if to hadd hinsult 
"9 o hinjury, its bilders has bin and and asked the QuEEN to let 
) em put up her Majesty’s harms. in gold and warious cullers, jest 


ver the princepal entrance, and to appint them her Majisty’s own 
Boatmen “‘ By speshal apintmeant,” so that wenever she cums to 
reat Marlow and wants a boat for a nour or 2, she will be com- 
slied to go there for it insted of to Kuve Suaw’s, as of course she 
ood hotherwise ha’ done. 

Weather Lord Ronepot¥r CuurcuEett—who, I am told, is a going 
or to be Prime Minister in the Ouse of Commons—has brort any o 
is pollytickle influence to bare in this most himportant matter, I 
ose not, but there is warious rumours a stirring in the hair of Great 
arlow, as gives sum of its principle inhabbytants rayther a ankshus 
ok. If a royal Boatman, why not a royal Baker, or ewen a royal 
Shoe-maker ? and Echo asks, Why not? We’ve got the same 
butiful garden liberally throwed open to hewerybody as before, and 
idgusly closed to hewerybody on Sundays as before. Trish 
ervant told me it was becos there would be such a lot of peeple 
ating to enjoy it on that day of rest. Ah, it isn’t quite a day of 
est for ewerybody tho’, At the Hangler’s butiful Otel on the banks 
the River, where numbers of the most helegantest ladies and gents 
ets under the trees a having their dinners, and setterer, there’s on 
wo pore perspiring Waiters to wate on ’em all, and ewen they ain’t 
ot allowed not to wear no hats ! 


sumthink about Hart,—that a good large Pictur of a full Lock, say 
with 2 Steam Larnches and about a dozen row Boats in " all on em 
filled with sich bootiful Ladies and sitch fine ing elth 
young chaps, as I seed them last Sunday, all drest A si 
ovely and fairy like costooms as I never seed afore, wood make sitch 
a pictur both as regards culler and buty as never was seed since 
Ladys first learnt to dress, and Painters fast learned to paint ’em. 
If anybody dowts me, let ’em cum nex Sunday and judge for their- 
selves, and then dowt no more. Rosert. 


HALF-A-DOZEN OF THE OTHER. 


— | “pees of one of 
in one of your 
contemporaries as to the requirements for a Slimental tour ty @ 
gentleman who wrote to ask advice as to what six best books i 
various departments of literature he ought to with hi 
megutel to we Rey Say © Se tes 
experience ei modify its pleasure, or spoil together 
want not of books but of iliar things 
we can ill afford to leave at home behind us. How many of us 
scarcely care to move if unaccompanied, for inst by some 
frites Elaiibiis ts cm comics, Then’ tania, bow froneenty 
iture indi e to our uently 
we disiibe Gua sy sue Getpstemet game ce i = eden 
from some domestic pet; and last, ch net : of all, how 
nearly all of us leave our medical men behind us with extreme 
Yet, if Ag = Bay © cumbereme Seas with us, 
why should we y y increasing our ulsites, 
y su these other more Low aniidiniete werte and 
deficiencies ern travel ? i therefore, the lead of 
your readers to send in specimens of what they consider to be the 
most fitting way of filling up a list of the above six requisites for 
travelling, comprising, as I have already indicated— 
. A favourite musical instrument. 
A familiar objet de vertu. 
An indispensable piece of household furniture. 
. A selected game. 
. An ordinary domestic pet. 
. A well-known and reliable medical man. 

In reply to this appeal, three Correspondents have already favoured 
me with the following answers, which serve to show what a wide 
field for the display 4 a taste in the matter the raising of 
the question opens out, As they may be useful as a guide to those 
who contemplate making an essay for themselves in this direction, I 
subjoin them :— 





rF 





We're in the same cumferal home as last year, but not the same I. Il. _ UL 
coms. More der praps, but jest a leetel more dusty. Oh, why| A Drawing-room| AnAmericanOrgan| A pair of Kettle- 
loesn't Great Marlow water its one great street, and make it the | Grand Piano. 48 stops). ms. : 
rthly Pairadise it would then be? And there’s one thing as I} ‘Three Cabinets of Six selected full-| Ormolu Louis XIV. 
nisses sadly. I’ve lost my pianny40! and my little boy misses it/rare old Dresden length Family Por-| Timepiece, with ac- 
0. He was a gitting on so well with his musick year. He) China. traits. re companying vases on 
oud play ‘“‘ God Save the .”’ second part and all, with one| A Sourgest Bed-| Li Writi stals, to match. 
AZ0R inger capitally, amost as loud as sum le with all their ten! and| stead, with canopy Table and Desk, fit A massive old oak 
say s natrally looking forrard to even <a upon that this year,|and hangings com-| with sixteen drawers| Dining- room Side- 
but his hopes is blyted, as usual! So he has, I regrets to say, taken | plete. and chair. ; teem 
48 th 0 Brandy Balls and Toffy ! Apparatus for a| Complete Cricket| A full-sized Eng- 
pitt “a We has three heasy chairs and six onheasy ones, and a Sophy, so,|Polo match (with set, with two-ton/|lish Billiard - table, 
1 a en it rains, we has plenty of means of making ourselves cumferal | ponies complete). roller for preparing together with cue- 
~ by all going to sleep cumferal together till it’s again. A trained ar ground, and profes-| rack and marker. 
Great Marlow has its Great Misterry, as I bleeves most places has, | (with or without a sional umpires. A couple of tame 
but Great Marlow, with a courage os | a degree of mness as does e). |_A pack of Basset | Boa Constrictors. 
honner, does not attempt to hide or conceal its whereabouts, but “Sir James Pacer. Hounds, Sir ANpRewCLark, 
tes boldly on the house as contains it, M. H., which in course Dr. Krupp. 























means Mistery House, but it adds asa sort of conumdrum for its 
humerus wisiters, ‘* No. 5.” Many on ’em has dewoted ours to the task 
why No. 5? but in wain, it still remanes the puzzel it has ever bin. 
I have gazed sometimes for 5 minits at a time, on the ouse, with all 
ite lower winders bricked up and all its hupper winders painted 
ak, but have never seen nobody enter either of its too sollem 
black doors, Time may reweal its secret to the lite of day 
turing the next 10 days, but if not, it will remane to me one of the 
preat misterrys of my waiting xistence. And offen, I makes no dowt, 
en pawsing in my ofishal ies while the Gests eat their favrite 


coarse, the strange thort will cum across me, “* GTA te I must 
to 


i rpenes, y No. 5?” 

Was a Artist, witch I ayn’t at present, and I as its a 
littl too late to begin, I shood. cum fo Marlow ewery fine Sunday 
suring the Season, and paint all the Ladies in the Lock, and as it 

pad —- at fase satiemialy ouppenians, I 
on ogether. nd | wenture to say,— anc ariter my 
Wisit to the Royal Accaddemy the other day, I think I ort to know 


ve on my gard too, or it mite so that wen to bring a bottel 
of No. 5 Fite atoninh the Gentlaan by asking him in's fit of|°'T 





It will be seen from the above that the writers, fron appearing 
likely at first sight to be hampered a little in moving from place to 
place, thro h the course of a Continental tour with the articles they 
to take with them, evidently ard the transport as nite 
Feasible. There can at any rate be no doubt as to the success of the 
enterprise if carried 
six m ts, or, for the matter of tha’ 
with them, and if there be any such, I invite their communications. 
Promising you in the meantime, if I receive any, to furnish you with 


m. 
I beg to subscribe myself as one who does not consider that to 
travel about, even accompanied by an entire g library, 
comprises the whole art on a holiday tour of, 

Taxkine 1T COMFORTABLY. 








Sous Virer1ana (ror THE Crrer Secretary my ULtster).—T7ros 
Tyriusque mihi nullo discrimine agetur. 








Vor, Xcr, 











— Le”, 
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THE WAIL OF THE WEARY. 


[In the Australia v. England Match at the Oval on Aug. 125 
the Notts cricketer, Scorron, was at the wickets for si ty tomy 
minutes without scoring a single run.) 
Brock, block, block 
At the foot of thy wicket, O Scorroy ! 
And I would that my tongue could utter 
My boredom. You won't put the pot on! 
Oh, nice for the bowler, my he 
That each ball, like a barn » you play; 
Oh, nice for yourself, I su ‘ 
That you stick at the wickets all day. 
And the clock’s slow hands go 
And you still keep up your sticks ; 
But oh, for the lift of a smiting hand, 
And the of a swipe for six! 
Block, block, block 
At the foot of thy wickets, ah, do! 
But one hour of Grace or of WauTerR Reap 
Were worth a week of you. 








Very Natrvrat.—The Liberal Unionists have decidd 
on using Carve as a Whip. 








TO THE TWENTY THOUSAND. 
(By Gladstone after Tennyson.) 


ASK me no more: you won’t draw W. G., 
The crowd ma me in many a shape, 
With fold on fold of paper and pink tape, 
But, I, too fund, too oft have answered ye. 
Ask me no more, 


Ask me no more: what answer should I give 
To twenty thousand querists annually / 
In or beyond this country I must fly, 

For some repose, if sane and safe I'd live. 

. Ask me no more, 


Ask me no more: Postcards or missives sealed 
ADDING HYPOORISY TO CRIME. Show tow on me in : ‘owrill be in vein; 
‘'GRANDPAPA, DEAR, COULDN'T YOU HIDE THESE RACKETS UNDER Your Coat, My eloquence I turn off at the main. 
OR SOMETHING! WE NEEDN'T SHOW EVERYBODY WE ARE GOING TO PLAY Lawy- No more replies, I’m firm, I will not yield. 
TENNIS ON SUNDAY AFTERNOOX !” Ask me no more, 


—_— —EE 














A “FINE” LOOK-OUT FOR ART. Burlington House. I need a | say that I do not, from cirem- 


of chillings wheee dackesizg is now being bowailed im high guste 
Being an Epistle froin the Elysian Fields o Ww slackening is now being in q 
nee een tae , But if the lately exhumed record of my own di 

“On the 10th March, 1673, there is a minute in the i on Stayner | the effects I am led to hope for, surely I shall i 
Company's books ‘That the painter of Joseph and Pottifer’s Vife and the | ** paid m footing.” Besides, Sir, there are my 
Fowre Elements be fined £3 6s. 8d. for such bad work.’ "—Letter from “ A Podical, tor, to be considered. They : 


\ ; *” pe . : 
Paynter Stayner,’ in the Standard of August 1ith. was not I who, a n or so ago, wrought certain mysterious 


ApmrmasLe Mr. Ponca, lations within the Academy walls. But myself and 
“ Sweet are the uses of Adversity.” The fine of £3 6s. 8d., | fellow-visitors might surely have been excused if 

inflicted upon me for the bad work—and I am constrained to admit such means of relieving our outraged feelin 

that it was very bad, though not so bad, of course, as much that is ith places ‘‘on the line,” 

now exhibited upon your Academy walls—was, in a manner, the i y ar ‘‘ Pottifer’s Wife,” . 

making of me. I gave up Art and took to Hosiery, at which honour- | conf: ical ** Fowre Seasons,” were conscienti 

able craft I prospered exceedingly. But little did I expect that the | pieces When I think of the monetary mulets which 

record of my disgrace would be revived more than two centuries n imposed upon the perpetrators of such imbecilities 

later, to point a much-needed moral and illustrate a thrice-told, but | horrors in my days, I have visions of a veritable Ophir o 

still terrible, tale. It is a good fortune that that the painter of | perfect Pactolus of pecuniary penalties. : 

“* Joseph and Pottifer’s Wife,” had never anticipated. The extent to which “ bad work” brings good pay in your da 
Good fortune, I say advisedly. For what pleasanter to the old | positively appalling, Sir. Your official Art system, indeed, seems 

. Pupates Stayner,” in the peaceful and unprejudiced retirement of ially designed to discourage modest merit, and put a premius 

the Shades, to know that his own evil work lives after in| upon pushing mediocrity. Take away from your annual 

him, not indeed in scamped ceeeieatiey on be-smudged canvas—|the production of indolent incompetence on the < 

that were too dreadful even fur a philosophical shade to contemplate | coxcombical charlatanry on the other, and what remains 

—but in the form of ‘‘ an awful example,” set forth in unwounding | able residu doubtless, of true talent, a small remnant 

words only, that may be the means of initiating the ‘‘ crusade against | inspiration. But it is swam almost lost, in an ocean of— 

bad work,” of which my far-off fellow Guildsman speaketh, and of | “ Pottifer’s Wives,” and “* Fowre Seasons,” nay, of * bad 

working real reform and amendment in that Art in which I still} more pretentious than former, and more vost 

retain a sympathetic interest. latter. But whilst the bad work gets pay, in tia, and place, 
Owing to special privileges of ours which I am not at liberty to| the line, = in the papers, where is the chance of a chasgt 

enlarge on, and certain psychical facilities incidental to our state, | for the better 

which in these days of belief in Levitation and Astral Bodies I need| Sir, you must “fine” it down (even onmae spotted you se) 

not surely explain, I know all about your Art and your Artists. | this torrent of trash. If ony aes clique- produst 

That knowledge is indeed a dreadful burden, but it has to be borne.|of pot-boilers is penalised in direct 

As often as flesh and blood—or rather as spirit and sentience—will | badness of his work—as J was two hun years 

bear it, I visit your Art Exhibitions, particularly the one held at! titious, fad-ruled market prices will soon cease to pay 
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A PROPOSITION. 


Sir President. “ Waar, Mr. Treasurer! A GREAT FALLING-oFF IN THE SHILLINGS THIs Year?! CaramBo—Corro-pi-Bacco— 
AC-A-PAPIRR—DONNER-WETTER—MON PAUVRE Vieux! Bur HAVE YOU READ ABOUT THE Paywrer Stayners!” (Reads Extract from 
ter to Newspapers.) “‘‘ Tan WorsHipruL CoMPpANY OF PAYNTER STAYNERS POSSESSED THE IMPORTANT POWER OF FINING AN ARTIA#T 

Taxer Pouxps Six AND E1cuTPENce For Bap Work,’ Suppose NEXT YEAR WE FINE FoR THE Bap Pictures, eu? THaT’LL MAKE 
UP FOR ANY DEFICIENCY.” 














Middlemen will be unable to rig the market for him, cliqueism will| Hoping soon to see some good results from the new Crusade, and 
sath | be impotent an 4 him into) pozelarts 1 impudent charlatan con- | ha ~s meantime in the thought of being, long posthumously though 
ae trivances, and adroit injay tric will no longer avail him, even | it be, the unworthy means of initiating it, > 
rinsit autocratic officialism pn irresponsible routine will fail to hoist him I remain, my dear Mr. Punch, yours admiringly, 
ee | into ill-earned honour, and unjust privilege. And then, Sir, there Tae Paryrexk or Porriven’s Wire. 
til) Will be « chance for good work, and genuine inspiration. | Elysian Fields, August, 1886. 
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A WATER COURSE. 


Pricate Reasons for going to Royat—Start— What is it ?—My Pretty 
Jane—The Baggage—A_ fright—No Indicateur—W here ?— 
Greengage— Qualifying for Royat— Paris—Off —No Indicateur 
—Onthe Line— Clermont- Ferrand— Arrival— Rejoicings— Drive 
—On the Roof—In our Rooms—A doubt. 


We start. Cousin Jawe’s husband sees us off by train, and then 


leaves her to me and the Doctor who has charge of her health at 
Royat. 
Rover in the long water-course of my wneny sagan have 


I ever visited a station thermale under such favo le cire 
as the pre- 
sent. For 
to be in 
company 
with an 
English 
Doctor who 
has several 
patients 
under his 
care, 
who is on 
the spot to 
appeal to at 
any hour of 
the day, and in your own lan 
whatever sudden change — to : 
you, is not this to be under the eye, as it were, of a Special Provi- 
ence? And then Dr. Porrewey is a perso iend ; he will not 
look upon me as a strange would, as a mere body, which means 
a no-body, but asa somebody. At the present moment I am bound 
to say that I feel, and look, uncommonly well. 
J . is — itrinaire-ish and Mn she ge oy 
yat I’m sure that symptoms are simply gouty. However she 
soon know the truth at Royat. She won't a mad me, though I’ve 
told her over and over >a that she has incipient gout. 

Certainly, as far as | am are symptoms—but 
surely these may be rheumatism or overworkism, but quite impos- 
sible that a shooting pain down my foot, and a red-hot twinge in 
7 right toe, can be gout! Absurd! 

admit that, in any other person, such symptoms would be deci- 
dedly and unequivocally demonstrative S acat But in myself—oh 
dear no—perish the thought! Still I like to know exactly 
what it is; only let my doctors thoroughly understand this before- 
hand, that whatever it may be, it isn't gout. 

Dr. Rperaage has +o Ye will find outset it 3 yeee we get 
you to Royat.” So to at I go on a sort age iscovery. 

“We fly by night.” vely weather. Rol Gening for many 
people, including Jane, for the sea is decidedly rough, though the 

eavens above are clear, and the moon and starsshining brightly. I 
am well; yet I feel that any injudicious movement on my part, or 
two extra careless lurches finishing with a going-any-how sort 
of roll on the part of the steamer, would destroy the balance of com- 
fort and number me among the victims of sea-sickness. The sensa- 
tion caused by this dubious sort of all-rightness, the reason of which 
I can’t understand, is so peculiar that there are minutes when I almost 
envy the sufferers. 

e arrive at Calais: Jane a mere wreck, myself still in an 
abnormal state of all-rightness. Not being famished at the moment, 
we purchase a little refreshment to take with us. I find time 
hanging rather heavily on my hands ; the train is pretty full, but we 
have secured our seats. Our — are three grubby-looking 
Englishmen, who would not be useful as advertisements for any soap. 
I wonder (to Janz) why we do not start. Jaws wonders too: but 
being sleepy, she is indifferent to all that is going on, and to all that 
is not going on, including our train. A bell rings: ‘‘ En voiture — 

yur Paris—en voiture!” Jaye from her dim and distant corner 
aintly inquires, “I oupnese our luggage is all right?” That is her 
fixed idea: that in travelling abroad, your luggage must go wrong. 
I reply of course it’s all right, and am explaining that “‘ when once it 
is + through, you need not trouble yourself about it till you 
reach your destination ’—when it suddenly es across me that I 
had been strictly charged, on starting, to remember that all luggage 
Sor Royat be examined at Calais, and not at Paris. Heavens! 
there are two minutes! As if struck by an electric shock, I jump uP, 
safely accomplish the difficult feat of letting myself down from 
carriage—which is as if I were escaping from an attic-window— 
(why are all French ts such a height from the 
qomeh rush across the line, on to the platform, and excited! 

emand the douane. In a tone of utter indifference two officials 
pause in their conversation to ask me what I said, to which, when 
repeated with an adjuration for pity’s sake to stop the train 
they reply by pointing out the office “au beut,—id bas”—and I 











run to the extremity of the station, burst in among the 
claim our baggages, (there are no others) swear by everything 
I hold sacred that there is nothing contraband in anyone of 
ieces, pointing out that if they stop to examine any of them | shal | 
ose my train,—the train that is going to Royat,—that it is no, 
matter of smuggling, but that it is ma santé qui est en jeu, that q 
them will be the responsibility if . . . when } nA him' 
accepting my assurances, goodnaturedly m, a 
of partass to place them in the train, and grateful beyond ex an 
except in bows which are rapid but profuse,—for never did 
make so many obeisances or do such wonderful things with a hat 
one , as I do on this occasion,—I return the way I came, a | 
| 
| 


dowaners, | 


forgetting to remunerate the porters, rush back to our carriage— 

is no difficulty in i it as Jawe’s head and shoulders are leaning 
out of the door, and her looks are as \ as Sister Anne's mg 
have been when she didn’t see anyone coming—scale the dizzy height, 
not without injury to my trousers, and once more take my sx, 
telling her that it is all right. 

Searcely are the words out of m 
and address me brusquely, as if o 
= Ch, Se “Ww ji TF 

we are not in right carriage at! No, I know w| 
are not ; but we intend, I inform them with the air of a traveller why | 
knows his way about, and has done this sort of thing before, todnn 
across Paris, and not go by the Ceinture ; and so, Misters, you see 
are in the right carriage for that anyhow. ‘‘ Guards,” balled, retire | 
Then sudd Beng) mye — a paper-bag full of ‘greengages She 
has bought them at the station, because it was getting | 
anything to drink. Well, it’s not a bad idea. : 3 
ruit is always wholesome. I try one. Only one is possible: al| 
the others are as as their own stones, and have to poeprmeny 
scarcely indented. Indented !—Ah that - «+ Lbitit. 
partially ate it . «+» it was sweetish .... It was sourish.... 
it was bitter....and “this indenture game re 
But never again, a ngage ripe or unripe, when travelling. 
next thing, (which Tio not attribute to the ) is that | 
sneeze three times, and find that I have caught cold. Already m 
qualifying for Royat. j . : 

Whenever I go abroad again (I made this Mem. mentally sm 
time ago) I will on arrival buy an Indicateur des Chemins de Fer, 
which is the French Bradshaw, and most useful not only for the 
time one is away, but also, as they do not alter the hours of ther 
trains very much, whenever one wants to sit down comfortably « 
home and map out a trip from place to place in France. | 

At Calais there is no bookstall Cannot procure th 
Indicateur, Perhaps at Boulogne. Boulogne no 40 to speak | 
of, All very dark. No sign of bookstall. ently uo /ndics-| 
teur. Can procure one somewhere along the line. stall st 
Amiens; no Indicateur. Nevermind; sure to get one at the Nor 
or at the Paris-Lyon Station. 

Journey as usual. Alternately ay 
Dirty Men fast asleep, breathing heavily, 
oom ve = Ne — at up 

-pac envy their deep sleep. 
and look at them they seem each time to have become hotter ad 
dirtier, but faster asleep than ever. ie 

At Paris, my trusty friend, Georez Layzo, has sent the in-| 
valuable Commissionnaire Davin, in full uniform, at 5°50 A.M, t 
take charge'of us, see us across Paris, secure rooms where we can get 
‘**a wash and brush-up,” then breakfast, when Davrp produces to 
day’s Matin, and gives me all the latest, or earliest, news of Paris | 
With nearly another hour to spare, we saunter about, buying books 
and papers, while Davin secures for ns a coupé d réculons, in which | 
we place our small impedimenta, we see the carriages, whic | 
have taken all this time getting round Paris by the Ceinture line from | 
the Nord station to that of the Paris-Lyon, w we are now, coming 
in slowly, and being joined on to our part of the train. + 

Just as we are leaving I remember that I haven’t ht an Indi- | 
cateur. Weare actually moving. Through the noise of and steam- 
whistles I call out to Davin, ‘* Indicateur—il me faut un Indicateur 

‘ite! vite!” Davrp nods amiably towards me, smiles, takes off hiscap, 
salutes me, and evidently hasn’t an idea of what I have been shrieking 
out tohim. Never sind. Somewhere along the line I can get me. 
Certainly at Nevers. Nevers for Ever! Not a bit. Owing to 
break-down on the part of the engine—very volatile conduct of « 
engine doing ‘‘a break-down,” but perhaps it is its hy be letting 
off a little of the superfluous steam—our stoppages at the stations 
are so uncertain, that it is very risky to leave our carriage at all. 
In some places, where an official tells us we are to stop two minutes, 
we remain very nearly ten, though it is impossible to foresee this, 
and as far as appearances go,—Guards in their places, doors shat, 
man ready with flag, telegraph bell ceased—we are ready to start st 
| moment ( Soe is the danger to the unfortunate voyagew"), 
at the shortest possible notice. At 
profess to stay ten minu i 
actually on my way toa 
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I hear, * “Bn voiture, i wou plait!” and X hurry back again ust in dogs and poppies about. Ter Docteur and myself, we will go witter 


time to climb up into the 


and to throw myself at the 


soon as 
a state of collapse at the idea of my being left behind with the QAR, 34 5 qe 
Fecgage ticket too, in my pos 


tickets, and the 


m knees in the eff 
feet of Cousin’ Jax tin 


; 


t f 
Prag a, t 5S see a oe Dap, ond we we will be at ter Otel as 


and everybody h his nm spectacles, 


Sol give up Ce with the air of a man who has wis uty with the ha + 


Clermont- Ferran 


beheve that it can get on 


Cousin Jane’s anxiety is still about the luggage. She does not|smack on the back from Colonel whe, & wpm of “his 
itself, but is of © inion that it ought slightly y moustache, has more the air of a rag for a 
of the eye, at least. day t an of a dignified warrior. Raven aectiee seems 


to be somewhere wit 


her equanimity,—what disturbs mine is t early 


‘As the . ; 
along that apparently intermin- Dens cul sites 8. gentle expressed in the words, 
and more invalid at every | ‘Oh come, I say,” the Colonel, taking him ae, oieetion- 


the time goes =. 


able journey, I am becoming more 
station, until we arrive at Clermont- 
What | feel fit for is to be carried 
sofa, to be covered > on to moan 


all events, to suffer 


as it bevneee Toe om the 
here, on the platform, is 
and more jovially cherubic than ever, lifting arog ve 
with one hand, oS waving a whieacd gabe Isai fectoncty town. I 
with the other, as if he were » bookmaker on @ race-course anxious | which, like the Crystal P ; 
ise spot where he is to be found, It really ex- | have certain advantages over rival the Puy-de-Déme, whi 
presses his delig i at our endo gavivel. i i i 
—— to us with 


to indicate the 


iit 


say “* me,” for I have lost sight | within 
of Cousin Janz in the crowd), gesticulating with Ferend, woes 
a whip, his face (which I seem to recognise, but oom, 

ithout being able to associate it with a name —_ or a ‘water they can’ 


inuing a kind i 
waving his hat and stick—avach to the astonish- “The 
ment of the natives, who set him down as an} “No, no, eente to i her. ‘‘ The luggage is all right. 


eccentric Englishman, but of course haven't a Youll see it at Royat. But—I’ve Cy en forgotten the Indicateur !” 


gentleman in sporting as snatched 
tickets out of my hand, handed them to the/| curing an Jndicateur, that for the moment 


i 
Fe 
i 
) 
f 
: 


Near himis Mrs. DovpERL1y, | is some ten miles or 


80 oo Re oe, peeeey, ine 
at dectiodiy tanciges eppesrance: tx | Pur ts tromentie im tiicaltion tetia oe weathers, the 
straw hat, coloured air, big white tie, 


carrying under | siderably less than it costs to ascend the competing mountain ; and th 
il rng ad i Z - ‘ 


rt 
F. 
i 
E 


terrier, is moving it? Papen a: le pa 


su 
”—and before I have time to} When we are well on our way to Royat I suddenly give a start— 


ing, or to explain quietly how unwell anys —r ———— 
. an 


“wy knew it! I felt certain” 


is a medical man—fortunatel **Oh, well,” says Jawz, who always likes 4: offer consolation, ** you 


his practice is in London and not here, or su ony oon get one here, or on our road bac 
uct would ruin his chances—I say before I will. I must get one here, in case we want to return by some 
_ time or opportunity to say a word to oe .. pd But it is curious that during so many handred miles 


privately, the excited foreign | from London to Clermont-Ferrand, I have not been om to purchase 
ing costume h an Indicateur des Chemins de Fer. 8o stron nna oe © es oo pro 
considerations o 


collector, and is luggi uo Gponas Se aves, heal tn > ot at era 


The Colonel. saying, * Ret is all-right. Tis man here. Royat appears to have been (unconsciously to myself up till now) the 


Commissionnaire 
of hacen Se Dae nee and this station is Clermon 


Ca ne fait rien,—meme c 


onnaire, will see to all your buarage." urchase of a French ‘Rellway Guide, price seventy-five centimes. 
: t-Ferrand P’Up-hill all the way, under « viaduc past some gardens and a 


You go by yaa uick stand of voitures on our left, past hotels, ships, _ booths, post- 


as the train, and we will be at ter Otel before the ! | office, more hotels, round a corner, up-hill again, and into a sort of 
We have come at such a pace, by the a A of oa fers friend’s tea-garden, where there are tables and seats mon by the trees, which 


enerey, through the station and out into the 


have been | is the court-yard of our hotel, the Hotel Continental. This court- 


unable to lookround. Now I see before me a Aer me with two horses, | yard adjoins a terrace, which | ascertain by walkin » the balus- 
and a driver in a blouse (this reminds me of La Bourboule), and in trade at Ges i d looking over, is actually the of the Premier 
the carriage is seated Cousin Jane (how on earth ~ she get there ?),| and Splendid commanding one of finest views in Royat 


Mrs. DINDERLIN \w Tt 


another lady, petite, handsome 


lovely complexion, ‘while 
hand, and still in the hig 
open "for me to step up, and dressing 
* Montez, Altesse !” in the hearing of the | paring my best, or second-best, Preach 
crowd of porters I~ omnibus-conductors travellers, idlers, 
C wa ‘ 


Altesse.” He says, 


Hammonp Porreney, white hat in| are stop. This is astonishing, but true. A s yed, 
hest bt pl spirits, is holding the door feta red soon man forward. } Jy 5 


a minute ate of was on orm), and | of the park below = of the distant co — et nt of fact we 


with very ws t - and a ae driven —— = alighted on the l where we 


me 
BakHL Once more I am pre- 
eS "Monsieur Barut, and 


ted. 
of the Hotel grins from ear| ‘* Your rooms are ready mptem,” leauge pene soCeman oem, 


me with great glee as 


B 
28 8 
a 
hel 
hh 


to ear. He knows that it isn’t an Altesse ; and even the idlers in|in English which scarcely ‘ asta, Go gO nationality. 
8 wa 


the crowd are too busy to trouble their heads about anyone’s affairs | ‘‘ You would like to see them 


but their own. So Dr, Purrenxy’s joke falls a little t except as so he bows us pleasantly off the roof, an 


show you.” And 
we tad find that we have only 


regards himself, with whom it is a great success and ‘ goes” | one short ht of stairs to descend in order to reach our rooms on the 


enormously. 


top floor the hotel below. And so here we are at Royat! 


The bright-eyed lady is Madame Levernrez, to whom I am at| Charming rooms! 
once in need by Mra and Iam weg th A “ And the luggage ?” exclaims Jaw, looking blankly at me. 
observations in my best P reapen when, addressing Jawzand| “ It must have arrived,” says M. Barut, reassuringly, and so he 
myself, our new acquaintance yin cxoalet tah" You must conducts us back again to the court-yard on the roof. 
be very tired after your journey, Dole a ook quite fresh” 


It is disappoin h 
es oe te 


seems to have left me, so completely 
Dalonel {reise tongue, 


LeveRrRiez 
on his wife’s 


you, will be lost 





owe. _ ) yt ~ = Wuat will not be the new Barrel of Burton’s motto, ‘ All hops 

I mad to|abandon ye”? Perhaps ‘One good Tun deserves another, ” and 
_ she. x0 ‘All Ale} ” ( Macbeth) mill receive ey consideration. It is 
small dog which he has been| reported that the new Peer is about to roduce a work on the 





pm Pf hm | take Lili back wit| composition of Pale Ale, which will entitled ‘* Burton's 
crowd, and 


tere are so many leetel | Anatomy.” 
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MRS. BOREHAM AT HOME 
AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 


Sir Pompey Bedell. “‘ ALLOW ME TO CONGRATULATE YOU, 
NEVER SET FOOT INSIDE 
Tainos ARE Not IN MY LINE! 
SUMMATE, OR A DramaTic PERFORMANCE MORE EXCEPTIONALLY 
Taviy ENviaBLE Privitece To Witness THIs Evenxtne !” 


Mas. 
, Taeatere mysetr, I am Provo To SAY, NOR ATTENDED EVEN Privars THEATRICALS BEFORE—SUCH 
Bor I caw Honestty Assure you THAT I HAVE RARELY SEEN HIsTRIONIC 


BoREHAM, ON A MOST SUCCESSFUL ENTERTAINMENT! I HAVE 


ABILITY MORE Con- 


CoMPLETE IN EVERY RESPECT, THAN THAT WHICH IT HAS BEEN OUR 








DRESSING THE WINDOW. 


The Conservative Supply Stores at early morn, 
Present, Manager and Sharp Shopboy. 


SCENE 


Manager (musingly). Humph! The Season will be such a short one, 
that really it seems waste of time 
T » put many goods in the window. 
Sho »pboy. I see, Sir. Not many, but “* Prime,” 
* First-Class,” and *‘ Good Value,” of course, Sir. 
Manager Why, certainly. What do you think ? 
We can fill up with tickets and dummies. 
Shopboy. Oh, yessir. And J wouldn’t shrink 
From pistes it strong. We've a splendid assortment of both, 
which I mean 
The dummies and tickets, Sir. 
Manager. Good! But some stock, I suppose, must be seen. 
It’s a pity to take down the shutters before the Spring Season, 
at all. 
at bore to be really obliged to. Not much to be done in the 
Fall. 
Shopboy. Ah, Grapstonge & Co. didn't think so. 
fall they'd an eye 
To a fine Autumn Season. 
Manager. Oh, yes, but it isn't a line J shall try. 
Not after their smash, Master Ranpotpn. The fashions have 


(ire 


Before their own 





changed, don't you see, 
And they just missed their market and muffed it. 
Shopboy (aside). Ah! no thanks, of course not, to Me! 
Thinks Ae run them all off of the road, 
patter. Oh, yes! 
But my little trot down to Belfast spoilt old G.’s Irish market, I | 
guess. 


Only wish I was boss of these Stores, and my own window-dresser. 


Oh, my! 
I’d make some of the old ’uns sit up. I’ve a nice little “line” in 
my eye, 
Which I think I - push, though with Giapstone it fell so 
tremendously (his hat 
Thanks mainly to — But that Bagman is not worth the price of 
Who cannot blow hot and blow cold as times alter and fashions 
come round. 
There are some of the old firm’s bad remnants which J could clear 
out, I’ll be bound, 
Give me time and tongue- tether. 
Mana a. * Supply” is our point. Better write it up big, 
hen say, ‘‘ Our Spring Price Lists will distance all rivalry.” 
Yes, that’s the rig. 
Blow details at present! 
Shopboy (shouldering bale» stan stuff). All right, Sir! 
about this? Awful lo 
On ,~ hands, and it blocks up the Shop. ‘Shall we show it in 
ront ? 
Manager (meditatively). Better not. 
Shopboy. Think so, Sir? ’*Twill have to be cleared out some time. 
Manager. Humph! Perhaps,—but not now. 
Shopboy (aside). Ah! Guv'nor means heaping things quiet. That 
ame always leads to a row. 
Well, well, let him put the lot back then, and—/eave it to me ! 
Manager. No great call 
For ag goods, just at the moment. I shan’t push the trade in 
the Fa 


But, how 


with his patterns on, Whatever the others may do,—and, of course, I cannot answer 


or U.— 
Leave it over until our Spring Season, my Ranpoirn, and then— 
we shall see ! 
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DRESSING THE WINDOW. 


| Suor Maxacer. “ EH ?—WELL—I DON'T THINK THERE'S MUCH DEMAND FOR ‘IRISH GOODS’ JUST NOW—WE'D BETTER KEEP 'EM OVER FOR 
THE SPRING SEASON.” 
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REPORTS FROM THE GUNS. 


(By D. Caamso, Juwtor.) 









Standing Corn interfered An abundance of Stubble favoured Preserves show a Palling 
with Shoo’ Operations. Of. 


e Absence of Cover, 
ild 











A Wide Stretch of Mower. 
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A Strong Covey. Caper-Cailzie. 
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GODWIN’S GUILE; 


A Srory or THe Foor’s Revener. 
Ts ay ee to report th td 
As you have me upon the recent doi 
Opéra Comique, I obey your commands, 
some little while ago this theatre was opened, with rather a flourish of 
trumpets, under the management of Mr. W 
authority upon Art and Costume. The campaign did not commence 
with a new piece, but reliance was placed upon Zhe Fool's Revenge, 
a clever adaptation of Le Roi s’ Amuse, by 


You must know, 


late Tom Taytor, in 
known ‘* professional Beaut 
ce. The opening ni 
triumph. Every place in the 


which—so rumour said—a well- 
her sister had made their first 
I am given to understand, a per 
house, | believe, was taken, and I am under the impression that even 
From the fact that the bill had to be 
ly I feared that perhaps the “‘ good 
business”’ of the initial performance might have been transitory. 
My apprehensions were soon verified, as, upon visiting the theatre 
, ys ago, I found the numbers of those then 
present insufficient (to put it mildly) to warrant a di 
bearing the legend of ‘‘ House quite full—stan 
to that no such misleadi 
hich looked dull, or 
of being much frequented. 


were interesting, and fairl 


magn 
“interiors” of the Ducal Palace, 
and the house of the ** Old Condottiere” in this clever piece, quite 
realised Italian life at the end of, I think, the fifteenth century. The 
beautiful, and both of them 
be difficult to find a better ‘ Fool ” 
. Hersert played another varia- 


** Beauties,” to the effect that 
ready to answer for some deed or other (I think 


t. 
strengthened shortly afterwards, 


about a week or ten da 


ment was made either in the lob 


However, the two Plays 
mented with Dr. Dav 
mounting of The Fool's Reven 
able, and scener 


fessional Beauties” were v 


tion of the character with nearly 
with rather a feeble tag from one of t 
she (the Beauty) was 
isoning her husban 
when called upon so to do. 
not the last line in Mr. Tayton’s adaptation, but 
Of Dr. Davy I can say little, as the attendant who 
with a playbill rightly informed me that it did not contain a cast of 
However, Mr. Veztw I distinctly recognised in the hero, 
i one of the “* Beauties” in the 
Moors at the Haymarket. Mr. 
0 the Beauty was better than she 
had been in the Fool’s Revenge. Altogether, the Orchestra and 
myself, and the rest of the audience had a very pleasant evening. 

A few nights ago I repeated my visit, on the occasion of the pro- 
duction of a comedy called Bachelors. 
associated in the authorship, I was sure that the play would be 

true to life,” and felt comfortable about the appropriateness of 

thanks fact that the theatre was under the 
management of Mr. E. W.Gopwry. The curtain rose upon one of 
the most magnificent rooms I had ever seen, although it 
strangely familiar to me, which, however, had a decidedly foreign 


d something 
I have a foolish f 


and to the best of my 


As Mr. BucHaNwan was 








appearance. | soon discovered that it was not intended to be foreign, 
pang mace! an apartment in Bachelors’ Hall. This thoroughly 
English dwelling-piace was tenanted by three Bachelors—a Qo, a 
Doctor of Medicine (who, I fancy, must have been intended to be 
hiding away from the police, as he was not very well disguised in a 
very false moustache), a Professor of Music, and also by a House- 
keeper, her daughter, and a would-be comic Butler. 

I soon ascertained that the Housekeeper was anxious to marry her 
daughter to the Professor of Music, as the richest of her three 
employers, from which I fancy the practice of the Q.C. (who, appa- 
rently, was a leader in the bate, Divorce, and Admiralty Divi- 
sion) and the Doctor (whose patients, seemingly, received his 

essional visits at eight in the morning) could not have been very 
considerable. Later on, I found that the Q.C. had a nephew who 
somehow or other had to marry a widow, to fulfil a legal necessity to 
secure a fortune; and who, uently, did not wish to contract 
the marriage. With the traditional shrewdness of one called within 
the Bar, Q.C., strongly recommended his relative to refuse to 
contract the match, his sole reason for giving this sage advice being 
that bachelorhood was better than marriage. Then the wealthy 
Professor of Music (who had, I believe, amassed his large fortune by 
iving lessons on the piano im a provincial town) somehow or other 
Scoadipatinaed to the widow, a friend of hers, and the Housekeeper’s 
daughter all at once. Then eve’ 
(shrewd to the last) married the y 

This ¢ ing story of simple English life was illustrated - I 
have already hinted), with the most ificent scenery. I have 
said that the view of a dining-room in Bachelors’ Hall, was magnifi- 
cent, but words fail to express the splendours of the boudoir of the 
widow—gorgeous colouring, beautiful decorations, even the sky seen 
without was of pure Italian blue—Italian blue! “Italian blue!” As I 
write a light grows in upon me. Where had I seen that beautiful 
apartment in Bachelors’ Hall before? Where had I gazed upon the 
familiar magnificence of the widow’s boudoir in more melancholy 
days? Answer to both questions—in the Fool's Revenge! As the 
Hall in the Ducal Palace? As the room in the ‘ Old Condottiere’s”’ 
house? I am afraid it was indeed the case! I can write no more! 
I did think ; yes, I did think, that with a theatre under the manage- 
ment of Mr, f. W. Gopwix that we should be certain of appropriate 
scenery. To mount a quiet domestic Comedy of simple (very simple) 
English life like Bachelors with “interiors” belonging to Italy at 
the end of the fifteenth century was too much for 
Cuartes—Your FRrenp. 


thing was explained, and the Q.C. 
‘eels, 





A Piovs Hisrrton.—To judge from the report of the finish of 
Mr. Witson Barnert’s at his farewell theatrical a 
when he invoked such a b ng cn the company there assembled as 
might benefit them during temporary absence in ica,— 
should an under-study be at any time wanted to occupy the Rev, 
Srewart Heaptam’s pulpit, the Bishop of Lonpow need only send 
to. it + pe | ny If > on a we a trifle stouter, he 

make up for an Anglican digni thoug’ 
in his face perhaps a little too Roman, We hope his American trip 
will be successful, although (absit omen!) the voice of the WARNER 
was from the chair on the occasion of this gushing farewell. 
Why “farewell”? Surely it is au revoir? 
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ACCOMMODATING. 
Albsent-minded Philanthropist, ‘‘Pausxy! ‘Po'’m'’worp I'm ’rraip I—NLESs You CAN Gr’ 
ME CHANGE FoR A SaHttt——”" 
Beggar (off his guard too). “‘Taanxy’, 8S’. "Turnx I can "BLiGk ver, Stn. "May "AVE A 
opp CorrzR oR Two——” [Business done ! 





NEW RULES FOR MEDICAL STUDENTS. 

Dear Powcu,—The following is a specimen of the admirable regulations prescribed for the 
Medical Students of Excelsior College :— , 

Every Student is expected to reside in the Collegiate Establishment, and, unless detained 
by evening lecture, to return home at latest by 7°14, and, after perusal of his notes, succeeded 
by a light supper, if necessary, of dry toast and tea, or gruel, or arrow-root, with, if preferred, 
& small tumbler of lemon-squash, to retire to bed, tucked up for the night’s repose, at 8°30. 

To rise not later than six, winter and summer, and take an hour’s exercise in one of the 
tennis-courts before breakfast, which should consist of a limited mess of porridge, and a cup 
of tea, coffee, or chocolate, not too strong. At the most convenient interval of attendance at 
lectures, clinical studies, and dissections, to adjourn from the Hospital to the adjacent refeo- 
tory, for dinner, consisting usually of a small mutton-chop, bread, potatoes, and an apple- 


dumpling, with toast-and-water, or soda-water simple, ad libitum. On no account what- 
| ever to take his meals at a tavern. 








Daily, at an hour appointed by the Sub- 
Dean, Dr. Forceps, Professor of Anatomy, 
to report himself to that officer, and un- 
dergo a dissection of his pursuits and recrea- 
tions out of school-hours the day before, for 
the™'information and satisfaction of his 
parents and friends. 
The Medical Faculty of Excelsior Col- 
lege, though desirous to retain all the 
ts under thorough su ision, by 
no means propose to treat as boys. 
On the contrary, they strictly forbid them 
to play at marbles, whipping-top, or - 
top, or to trundle hoops in the College- 
quadrangle ; and any detected in a game 
of pitch-and-toss will be severely repri- 
manded. Every Student discovered to have 
been present at a Music Hall, will have his 
fees returned to him, and be expat. 
As a Student under the old régime, I may 


be allowed to contrast the fo: regu- 
lations with an extract from =p oanelee of 


Up ot cight with « splitting headache 
“Up at eight with a splitti 
(oysters and overnight), breakfast 
on devilled kidneys and strong coffee, topped 
up with a nip of ‘Old Tom.’ At nine to 
demonstration in the anatomical theatre— 
rummy stories told by the demonstrator, 
Mr. Gorrr—don’t remember much else. 
Then to lecture on Chemistry and Materia 
Medica ; next, went the round of the wards 
with Dr. Stoco. After that, dissection of a 
lower extremity, stout and biscuits in the 
rooms, and a spar between the son of the 
Head-Surgeon and Old Nicx, the resurrec- 
tion-man. Then up Holborn, smoking a 
cigar. Purchased a portrait of the Tipton 
Slasher, and Paviine, the Pet of the Ballet. 
At half-past four to dine at the ‘ Stilton 
Cheese,’ rump-steak and onions, stewed 
cheese, a pint of ale, and three * goes’ of 
ch. Back to the Hospital, where surgical 
ecture, at which I saw the lecturer double. 
Off to the play—sucked an in the pit. 
Performance over at eleven, then to the 
‘Shades,’ where supper, poached eggs, a 
pot of half-and-half, go of whiskey and 
water hot, and two cigars. A lot _ 
and comic songs, several of a spicy nature. 
Herr Vow Samvet sang a German song 
*Madel, doo bist miney Friday,’ and 
Natu, the improvisatore, an extem 
in which he fe @ verse on me, and I tried 
to punch his head. There was a row, and I 
got turned out. Home at three in the 
morning h Long Acre, where a snob 
asked me how I was off for soap, and I 
floored + yey at four, and found next 
morning t my ‘ ticker.’” 

Candour, Sir, however, compels me to say 
that a reasonable supervision is highly ne- 
cessary for Medical Students, young men in 
London future career d certainly 
be rather imperilled by the somewhat lax 
habits for which they were certainly a little 
too notorious in the early days of your 
ancient friend, Rosert SawYER. 


‘* Matthews at Home’’-Rule. 
Mr. Caeemeds eloquent mouth they would 
shut 


By proving he once was a Home- Rulerstiff. 

Well, that sort of thing, for the time, he 

has cut. (Bort, 

His views of it then were dependent on 
Now they probably hinge upon “ If.” 








Frorzat Erona!—Etonians are pleased 
at Lord Hanzts having been made Under- 
Secretary of State for Wer. As a boy he was 

t up in the House of Warre. \ His 
Lordship is ready to defend his country's 
wickets, and his motto is, “‘ Pro Harris et 





Socis / ” 























—_——— 
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MEMBERS WE SHALL MISS. hapor cxatieations of Geumosaners which 
Some more sketches of Members of the last Parliament who have reland could supply, and which even 


. lo 
Don’t mean the majority aquest GLapstong, but that larger majority of men who have been ?@ has failed in new Lortoment to 
in large 


ZZ 


(7) 
“Ain't I like Lord Satispury?” said Mr. Spicer (8)Zpresenting himself before the | tion Mr. O'Suxa lost his seat, and Mr. O'Hea 


electors of South Islington. They seemed to think he was too much like him for their taste, 


and accord- 
became 2208 
in his stead. 
ing to Ham- 
Mr. Witsow 
here faith- 


va stronghold of Conservatism, to sit (10) 4 EL on the memor- 
vis-a-vis with his brother, a colleague of Mr. Giapstone’s. Mr. Hissenr (10) is out again. . able occasion 
Oldham has played fast and loose with him for nearly thirty years, and now it has again (12) when 


rejected him. It’s v 
He will doubtless stan 


looks on, 














oined the majority. 


House of Commons and are there no more. Here (7) is the "Produce. The gentleman with 
souvalohen tebe toe 
a Ww 

to dawn upon him ,.. fe poll 
was against at n- 
and-Falmouth. Observe the 
resolute a ce of the coat- 
tail, which is still ‘‘ cocky,” 
and refuses to believe in the 
gathering rumours of defeat. 
ut the slight bend in the 
knee, the limp fall of the 
arm, and the anxious look 
in the right eye, betray 
the situation. JENKINS 
wee 2 near 7, last time, 
g young CAVENDISH 
BEnTINCK by a little over 
ahundred. Now Caven- 
DISH _BENTINCK beatihim 

by little under a h 
and once more we have 
two CaverpisH Bentrincks, to 
the delight of the Honse of 
Commons, though the presence 
of a full-grown son is likely 
to detract from that charming . ’ , wo 
juvenile appearance which has spectacles is Mr. O’Hea. His companion is 
ever distinguished the Member r. O'Snea. The joke was too good to be 
for Whitehaven. (8) repeated, and accordingly at the last elec- 


















(11) 


















is a sortof Parliamen- 


ingly his 3050 _z—~.. votes polled in 1885, tary widower. The 
in 1886, and Sir .. Fees A. K. Roturr reigns two were not on very 
Mr. SPiIceER, , like Polonius(accord- good terms whilst they 
let), is a fish- , monger. This (9) is - _ in R. arliament. 
Lxuorp, whose oratorical attitude, Notice the desperate 


is emine * effort being made by 
_ ently eodue Mr. O’Hea not to see 
- Mr. O'Sura. 
O'Brren’s way of 
dealing with the situ- 
ation. He was not 
defeated in South 
Tyrone, he simply 
turned his back upon 
the Houseof Commons. 
This is an attitude 
the House as a whole 


tive, though it could 
not get over the 
Wednesbury elec- 
tors in July. Mr. 
Luoyp has made 


room for PHILLIP will not too 
SraNHOPE, whose bitterly regret. 
appearance in the ; ings are 
House will be welcomed by his brother, who likely to be 
sits on the Treasury Bench. Putiuir, on uieter with 
the contrary, will sit with the Radicals toe, Mr. W. O' Bat- 
below the Gangway opposite. The new Zi ¥N Outside, Sir 
House will thus have a repetition of some- = Par of that 


Clan wanted to 


thing like the aqpeiiog spectacle, nightly A 
i £7 get him there 


familiar, when Colonel Harcourt, in the 


across 

strange, Mr. Hrspert thinks. But he’s not the man to complain. the floor of the House he challenged him to 

again on the next opportunity ; meanwhile he sits in a corner and mortal combat. Mr. O’Burew kept his seat 
then. He has lost it now. 








A RIFT IN THE CONSANGUINITY CLOSED. on Saturday. Yours in ecstasy. 


Dear Mr. Prycn, 


From my youth u s I have now and again found my-|_ P.S.—Another grand idea! Supposing all our fathers and mothers 
self lost in labyrinthine ——. —3 + who I should have a had been other people’s fathers and mothers, who should IVe have 
ad my father or mother, or both, married some one other than they been in this ‘* so-called Nineteenth Century ” ? 
did. Should I have been, under certain unknown conditions, Mr. : 
Leicester, Lord Satissury, Mrs. Besant, &c.? In my attempts 
to solve the insoluble, I have seen Colney Hatch in the dim perspec- 


tive, but, thanks to 


Medical Association at Brighton, I see a ray of , for he asks, | To crush in August to the House 
What if Goethe's Mother had not married ? ould he have | Is just a plague to a’ ; 
written * Faust’?” Hooray! Eureka! No padded room, ao} We'll have more luck amongst the Grouse 


warder kneeling on my well-packed chest! I know the man, and When our Grand Old Man's awa’. 


I will find the hour. I’m off to Delphos by the half-a-crown boat 


y 
Tue Wanpenrvo Herr. 





| RAE ten NS 


Ww Mocan’s address to the Britich | Bong of the Shooting Member. 
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THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 
** Litera scripta manet,””) 
XXXIV. 
Office of the (Name blotted), Aug. 13. 
Dear Jonson, 


An! you are something like a leader-writer. How long it 
is since I saw, in an article on any sport, what I find in your essay 
to-day on Australian cricket. “The Battle of Waterloo was won— 
it was the Duke of We.tiineton who said so—on the playing- 
fields of Eton.” I had begun to think that the good old tag had 
perished ; but you, my boy, are the Pancirollus of that Jost art. Go 
on writing like this: this is what our people like; nothing new or 
yuzzling, but the familiar constitutional statements, and the Duke of 
Vectineton! Iam looking forward with delight to your article 
on the First of September, its partridges, you know; pointers, D/r. 
Winkle, and all that, Yours always, 

Tuomas Burrow (Editor). 


My DEAR ARMSTRONG, Cornhill, Aug. 13. 
Waat fellows you are in Belfast! What do you do it for? 
Your workmen take the Roman poet's advice, sparge, marite, nuces, 
but the nuts they scatter are all iron nuts. To be Tonent, you Pro- 
testant shipbuilders seem quite nuts on your neighbours. And they 
are pretty handy with their flints, remembering, as Scott says, that 
** flints are rent.” Still, I don’t see why your hands and the other 
hands doit. If you broke each other’s Seeds for a month, nobody 
interfering, how would they be the better in the long run? They 
can't seriously hope to exterminate each other on both sides, and yet 
what other ideal, in Belfast, would be worth attaining? Can't you 
speak to your hands like a father, and get them to see this? We all 
see it over here. Ever yours, 
To Johnston Jardine Armstrong, Esq., Jonn Smiru. 
Belfast. 


XXXV. 


XXXVI. 


DaRLING ANNIE, The Dove-cot, Bullocksmithy. 

I ALways promised to let you hear, first of all! He is, oh, 
so delightful, and unusual. He has not exactly spoken yet, but 
every day I expect him. He is so handsome, very fair, and so 
clever, and intellectual, and advanced. He has lent me the most 
delightful books, French and English, on Socialism, and Spiritualism, 
and Art. I don’t quite understand the French books, but I know 
he finds in me a kindped soul. He says I understand him. I hope 
Ido. Mamma is afraid I don’t; but you will be ready, won’t you, 
dear, to congratulate your loving ATALANTA GIRTON. 

P.8.—He is away, lecturing to the Proletariat, in Staleybridge, for 
the New Buddhist Society. 


XXXVII. 

(The Address of the following is illegible.) 

My Dear Sr, 

THe sincere sympathy with which I have followed your 
brilliant career as a dramatist, prompts me to seek your collaboration | 
in a new comedy, the idea for which has recently occurred to me. 

I have the vanity to believe that my plot is absolutely new and 
original, as you will see it affords admirable opportunities for the 
exercise of your poouier ingenuity of treatment, though space 
obliges me to give but the barest outline of both donnée motif. 

My notion is (shortly) this: A., a wealthy rag-and-bottle-merchant 
in the City, is secretly engaged to a Roumanian (or Bulgarian) lady 
ventriloquist. (You can make plenty of fun out of this!) But A. 
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has a nephew, on the wife's side, who is enamoured of the daughter 
of an Archbishop—there has never been an Archbishop in modern | 
comedy—and who is also largely interested in a project for making | 
jam out of ship’s barnacles. Complications, which you will readily 
imagine, but which I have not as yet had leisure to elaborate, arise 
from this, and are connected by a ficelle (which I will leave to your | 
well-known fertility of invention) with the matrimonial adventures | 
of a maiden lady of over middle age, who imagines herself attractive, | 
and is desperately anxious to secure a husband. Here again you} 
have a character new to the Stage, and, with your talent, you should | 
be able to devise situations for more fully developing the peculiari- | 
ties I have but sketched. 
The consequences of the imbroglio we can best work out in con- 
sultation, and I must ask you to make an appointment for this | 
purpose as soon as possible, as I am occupied im other pursuits. I 
may add that I have suffered so much from dramatists of supposed 
_——— who, nevertheless, have not scrupled to rob me of ideas 
ave submitted to them in all confidence, that though I trust to | 
your honour not to make any unprincipled use of the dramatic mate- 
rial I hereby entrust for your consideration only, I shall, in the event 
of your proving yourself a pirate like the rest, enforce my rights by | 


every means in my power. I ws) faithfully, |M 


ignature undecipherabdle). 


[Aveust 21, 1886, 








XXXVIIL. 
My pearest Avxt, Craven Street, Strand. 
You have frequently expressed a wish to see me happily 
united in wedlock to a young lady you could respect and esteem, 
and it now becomes my pleasant task to inform you that your desire 
is about to be more than realised. ; P a 

If you have perused some of the lighter theatrical periodicals, you 
can hardly fail to have remarked the name of a Miss Porste For- 
samBE, and will also have noted that she is invariably mentioned in 
a tone of cordial and unqualified commendation. 

Seeking relaxation from the course of strict and arduous stud 
upon which I have, at your suggestion, entered in order to fit mapealt 
for the noble profession of the Law, I have casually encountered this 
‘gem of purest ray oa ” in ie — | of en pang 
exist in our great Metropolis, and, after long persevering efforts, 
at length succeeded in tae admitted to the privilege of her ac- 


quaintance. - 

She is indeed a being whom it is only necessary to know to love! 
and is, moreover, univ acknowledged to be the quickest 
lightning-change artist in the Profession. __ 

She is not perhaps what you would call highly educated, but she 
has a mind of striking range and cultivation, and, without being in 
anyway a blue, takes a warm interest in topics of the day. She is 
one of Nature’r own gentlewomen, and her patter and step-dancing 
bear the stamp of true genius. I long to bring her to see you at 
dear old Clapham, and shall hope for an early opportunity of intro- 
ducing her to your tea-table some Sunday afternoon. 

Her birth and parentage are not unworthy of her. Her father has 
long occupied the prominent and responsible position of Chairman of 
the Accordion Music Hall, and is a gentleman of distinguished 
manner, though affable and accessible to all who approach him in 
the right spirit. Her mother isa lady in whose simple dignity it 
would be difficult to detect the whilom *‘ Female Jester ” whose wit 
and wisdom have brightened so many a provincial Circus, and her 
brother (now abroad for the benefit of his health) but lately retired 
from the turf, where he is greatly missed, with a considerable sum 
as the reward of his industry and foresight. Her sister is perhaps 
the leading lady-banjoist in Europe, and was lately presented with 
the silver belt of Championship, while her uncle’s name, Sam 
Kicksy, will doubtless be familiar to you in connection with slab 
and spade dancing. So that you have no cause to blush for the new 
relatives with whom I hope to present you. ’ 

But why enlarge on all this when you can see my pout with your 
own eyes? If you sti/l have any doubts whether I have decided 
upon my present step without due cireumspection, and the maturest 
deliberation, come, my dear Aunt, and resolve them for yourself! 
Mention my name any evening, about Eleven, at the doors of the 
Accordion, and you will be passed in at once, and, when my beloved 
comes on for her usual turn, you will be enabled to form some faint 
idea of the heights to which she is capable of rising. 

Awaiting your blessing, - of post, I am, my dear Aunt, 
always your Affectionate Nep: . THEornitvs BounpEr. 

P.S.—I find the expenses of life as a London student have been 
very much under-estimated, and shall be glad of a cheque to accom- 


| pany blessing as above. 





= 





A BROKEN-HEARTED BALLADE. 


Nay! but talk not to me of the rush to the North, 

Every station and platform at present pervading.— 

Of the wild Southron hordes every day pouring forth 

And in shoals all our sweet heather moorland invading. 

For I’ve let all I own to three Manchester men, 

And I pieture their heads consequentially wagging 

As they stalk, perhaps kilted, to seize on my glen, r 
Where I know that my grouse they ’ll be constantly bagging. 
Ah, to know that a stranger oe property’s looting, 

It’s that hits you hardest in letting your shooting. 


Shall I stay ? nay, I’ll off to some far southern shore, 

And 1’ll leave far behind me my own Scottish weather, 

And beneath bluer heavens I’ll ponder no more 

On the mists that are drenching my loved native heather ! 
And it may be to me p’raps will come home the thought, 
From these Manchester men that my keep I ’ve been earning — 
And I'll solace myself with this comforting thought 

Till the last bird being killed sees me once more returning ! 
But it’s aye for old ties and old feelings uprooting, 

There ’s nothing can touch one like letting the shooting! 





A Bopxiy’s Poryt.—‘ Under proper control” means properly 
muzzled or led by substantial using chain, cord, leather, or 
something sufficiently strong. r. Punch confirms the contention of 
r. Bopxrs, who naturally is a very sharp lawyer. Res acu tacta 
est,—i.e., the matter has been dealt with by Bopxxy. 








@@ TO CORZESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 


by « Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless sccompanied 
Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. | 
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CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
an ZH MDA, TOR on 


ret Prize 


weit ‘fine, fall flaver ~ 
“[uavEsTiON ALY w as fine 


< ish to see."— 
rs’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1863. 


HIS FINE OLD IRISH 
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CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


LIMITED , IRBISON'S ISLAND, CORK 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 





ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1886. 
* ) 50a ahr 
a Onc. 


"RICHD. MATHEWS & 0., 
9? and 94, Albany Street, London, LW, 


KOTTLING STORES— 
BLOOMSBURY MANSION, HART ST., W.C. 
ject for Indla—CUTLER, PALMER, & CO. 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN?S tux cx 


| Re MILD, AND LL Whiskies” 
DEL cx Us inp 
| WHISKY. 


PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
REAT TITCHPIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
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zy RUTHIN 
WATERS 


Estastisuep 1825, 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 


REGISTERED. 





Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Sorp Evssrwaens. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


london Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


TO SMOKERS 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE OF 


BEWLAY’S 5 celebrated INDI AN 
and CHEROOTS ' 





TRICHINOPOLY 
| Straws , 





HIGHES1 
Oy 


HEALTH| 
EXHIB" 1884) 








For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 






ALLMAN S WHISKEY 
= BERR 


Distilleries, Bandon, Ireland. 





MAX GREGER’S 
CARLOWIT Z. 


Pure Hungarian Claret, * 


The in Phosphates 
is the best seteralr restorative. ye -- — ribed 
oy emiae nt Ph ~— Hundreds of als 
} yet e that its aly use Ly inv cases Ye 
renews od of health a * Me Bi 
don—7, Mincing't _—o, nd 3. Old 
siteet. W. Manchester , Kin ne Street 





TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 
hY T ROYAL Fp oR. 
waxaly Xs AND LPPuoveD DOCTOR 
ane RECOMMENDED BY MEDI- 
SED KY peove PEDESTRIAN 


AS alls IRENGTH AND VIGOUR To 
MILLIO) 


Ferees I Team 


Bolde see tm Sree 31d. an! & warts, ee 
in sreryerber n Boxee gf $1 fora = «li Bath. 
BEWARE OF rurparions. 


TIDMAN & GON, 81, WILSON GT., LONDON. 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS 
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EVERY REQUISITE 
FoR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 
TO BE SEEN AT 
MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Ball). 
JOHN HAMILTON & CO.'S 


PATENT PORTABLE 


TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


AWARDED “SILVER MEDAL,” — 
INTERNATIONAL Bxuibition, 


From 2s. 








6d. 


STRETCHER. 
emery 2 obtained by 
neko “ThitATIONS, 
DP SEE FAC 
RTICLE In STAMPED 
= HAMILTON & CO 
Of al — lors, &c._, through- 
world. 
Who les only, Jom» 
Mamitton & Oo 
Philip Lape, , Lom do 











COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as rupplied to H.M. War Departmen’ 
i v — Uaited 
REVOL as Fm opens 7 ai 


irs “‘PRONTIER ” ines. takes takes the Oat aad 
inchester Magazine Kifle Cartridg 

§ HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET ‘gevouven, 

. ket; t amy 

all over the w 

ad 


a 
aud the 





FIREARMS Co. l4, Pall Mall, London S.W. 
ageute for Ireland—Jon y 
Guamakers 


2 he 



















EPPS S$ 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 
— "a 
Perry Davis’ 


VEGETABLE 


Pain KILLER| 


PREY EL QRLF PAIN 
ky wh Yam ty Medicine om the oid "Winseantly 


Headache, Pains te tae Blas, 

















“Tikes * aly, Lae § ules Paar hee 
infantum. PAIN KICLER Ne reat 
M , and « 





ar faa mot fo be 
per bot 


supply it at le. yd. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
rem SALT, 


BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
Of Chemists and Grocers. 








TOOTH-AGHE cuRto INSTANTLY BY 


BUNTER’S 


NERVINE. 
Prolene es a eenTaceak te Tere 





To be obtained of all H p ond geen | 


throwzhout the W orld 


ow Mowe 
them for you from 


Joun Hamutos & » 


Wi sittaiaaat | 
BOOTS. 


BEVERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 








Trade »pply, Manufactarers, KENDAL 


SULPHOLINE 
one ox, LOTION. 


THE SKIN. 
ps ct op feat hae Pea tats 


ole ener eae 








MORTLOCE’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON 
Patterns Carriage Pelé, Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., Wi. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


THE NEW CIGARETTE. 


LACELLING ALL OTHER BRANDS. 


LA HIDALGUIA 
CIGARETTES. 


IMPORTED DIRECT FROM HAVANA 
MADE IN HAVANA, FROM THE CHOICEST 








HAVANA 
Wrepped in paper specially prepa e4—Tobsco 
Pulp Paper, M ise Peper, Peeto al Pa ale 
Peper. Do not Stick to the Lips. Dx ot ote Yo 
Fingers. ‘an be smoked in the hee use without 


the disagreeable burnt-peper odour +> al to 

Cigarettes. Only the delicate aroma of the. ae icest 

Havana Tobacco perceptible when smoking these 
Grlicious Cigsrettrs 


Ask your Tobacconist yy Ae Bidaiguis Cigarettes. 
Lr son 
bole agua" bb, Paw Lvor feet, ‘hes 


M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
Queen” (the Lady's Ne pwepaper ‘ feels no 
in recommending it.’ 
Sold by Grocers, Ironmongers, Oilmen, 4e 
Manuheetory—VICTOMIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. 


C.BRANDAUER&C*S 


IRCUL na AND 











POINTED 





THE NORMAI 


DIURETIE 
APFRIENT 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Aveusr 21, 1835. 





CADBURY’s COCOA *s POPULAR 


=| It is guaranteed to be pure Cocoa. 
| It is soluble in boiling Milk or Water. 


the natural article, without the 
=-| excessive proportions of fat. 
~_.j|It is not teduced in value by the 
4 addition of Starch, Sugar, &c. 

It is specially rich in flesh-forming 
and strength-sustaining principles. 
It is a gentle stimulant, and sustains 

‘| against hunger and bodily fatigue. 
It is delicious, nutritious, digestible, 
comforting, and a refined beverage 
| suitable for all seasons of the year. 
‘AIn the whole process of manu- 
| facturing Cadbury’s Pure Cocoa, 
the automatic machinery employed 
obviates the necessity for its being 

once touched by the human hand. 








= 


aying Power, with admirable nutritive, flesh-forming qualities, are retained in a concentrated 


TO CYCLISTS.—Strength and St 
form in Cadbury’s Cocoa, providing an exhilarating beverage—comforting and sustaining for long or short trips. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 





: » smith, of No. 30, Lorsine Road. im the Parish of St. Mawr, 9 Dire 
rap we by liam Sones & ie Fomine pet oe} So aey MRED he Conner oo | oa ge the Petes of Meare. Bradbury, Agnew. & Coy Lembasd 


